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LVIL

PARIS, Friday morning*, March 13, 1843.
HERE is your cravat. It was found Satur-
day in the antechamber of His Royal High-
ness Monseigneur. le Due de Nemours. No-
body asked for an explanation of its presence
in my pocket. I would have sent it sooner if
I had not wished to add the desire of regain-
ing your property to that of your sending
news of yourself to me. I perceive that
although the first desire was very vivid in
you it could not triumph over the indiffer-
ence of your second desire. Why are you
so afraid of the cold ? Reply quickly.

LVIII.

PARIS, March 14, 1843.
IT is a crime not to take advantage of the
beautiful weather. What think you of a
walk to-morrow, Thursday ? You should
be the first to speak of it, but you do not.
We must go to salute the first leaves. I
think also of the influence which the sun-rove to rtie that I am
